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GREGORY AND HARRIET. 


MR. GREGORY being left, at his 
father’s death, witha small fortune, was 
placed by the interest of his friends, in 
Mr. Sterling’s counting house, where 
his exemplary behaviour soon attracted 
his master’s regard. 

Mr. Sterling retired every Saturday 
toa villa he had, where, in the com- 


can find. To this abode of happiness 
Gregory was in a short time admitted, 
and, by a sympathy of manners, soon 
inspired Harriet, (for that wag Miss 
Sterling’s name) with a passion, which, 
until then, her breast had been a stran- 
ger to. 

In sweet tranquillity they poured 
forth the inmost secrets of their hearts, 
and ail was harmony and mutual love. 
But, alas! of how short duration are 
all worldly enjoyments, and how soon 
is the most perfect felicity interrupted ! 
The happiness of these lovers was but 
ofa momentary continuance. 

After one of their evening walks, 
their joy was damped by the sorrow 
visibly painted upon the countenances 
of the domestics. Harrict’s fears were 
alarmed for her father, who was sub- 
ject to fits. ‘The hesitation of the ser- 
vants confirmed her suspicions. 

«© And is he dead!” she cried. “ Ye 
Gods! what torments was I born to 
endure! Yet I come” 

Unable to say any more, she fainted 
in her Gregory’s arms. Her fit was 





ee 


followed by a violent disorder; and in 
her delirium she called upon her de- 








parted parent-———“ Keep me not from | 


~ 


him, she exclaimed, inhuman mons- 
ters! wound not my repose.—I come! 
I come! my dear, my ever honoured 
father ; receive your daughter, your af- 
fectionate Harriet, in your arms; and 
take me from a world, where misery 
and sorrow are my only portion.” 

The grief of her father’s death was 
increased by the knowledge of her be- 
ing left in the power of Mr. Gripe, 
(Mr. Sterling’s partner) a man quite 
his reverse; the one, kind, benevolent, 
indulgent :- the other, cruel, ill- 
natur’d, avaricious whose god was 
money, and whose idol gold. 

As she had but just reached her se- 
venteenth year, she had not the least 
prospect of an union with her beloved 
Gregory. A title, a coronet, a for- 
tune, were the only attractive qualifi- 
cations in her guardian’s eyes. 

Upon her return to town, she re- 
ceived the addresses of lord L —~» 
an old debauchee, without a single 
good quality, and destitute of every re © 
commendation, but that all-powerful 
one—money. i) 

Harriet’s dislike, her repossess ae 
her intreaties, prayers, and tears were. 
useless. The wedding-day, the day of 
sacrifice, was fixed ; the clothes bought, 


and Harriet, in spite of a 
plications, and tears, was forced int6 the 
arms of lord L. 

The parting between the lovers was 
affecting tender heart-breaking. 
“ Think not, my dearest Harriet, 
cried the half-distracted Gregory, I 
can ever cease to love you; yet what 
was my presumption to .aspire at so 
great a treasure? but to see and to 
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love my Harriet is the same thing. 
And now the time, the dreaded time, 
is come, when I must, for ever lose what 


my soul holds dearest.” 


Talk not of separation, replied the 
unhappy bride, for though our persons 
are torn asunder, my mind ever re- 
mains my Gregory’s: Farewel! for ever 
farewel! my more than life, adieu! 

Gregory’s frequent visits alarmed 
the suspicion of lord L » and a 
jealowsy soon took deep root in his 
breast. 

One morning he informed his lady, 
that some urgent business required his 
immediate attendance; and that he 
was under the cruel necessity of ab- 
senting himself from her for several 
days. 

After his lordship’s departure, Mr. 
Gregory dropping in by chance, was 
prevailed upon to spend the day with 
lady L————-. After, supper, as they 
were lamenting their unhappy fate, lady 
L———., who had complained of an 
indisposition all day, fainted in her 
Gregory’s arms,—At this instant lord 
[.——_—., whose journey had been only 
a pretence, rushed in. Gregory’s 
contusion, and the situation he found 
his lady in, served to confirm his suspi- 
cions; and plunging his sword into 
his Harriet’s heart, he cried, ‘ receive 
the reward due to your perfidy.” Then, 
wreaking with the blood of his wife, he 


_ buried it in Gregory’s breast, who had 


only time to say, ‘ Unhappy man, 
your lady is innocent, and you alone 
are-~guilty.”’ Unable to say.more, he 
instantly expired. 

word L , struck with remorse at 
own guilt, and convinced of. his 





~ Tady’s innocence, did not long survive 


her, but expired, deprived of his senses, 
calling upon the name of: his injured 
Harriet. 
ON EDUCATION. 
To the editor of the Juvenile Port-Folio. 
Sir, 

Your little Miscellany, is well cal- 
culated to become a vehicle of useful 
instruction to the youth of either sex 
Small commodities, like cherries tied 
upon sticks, are generally in most de- 











mand ; hence it is one of its least recon Mmeat! 
mendations that is not too tedious Myecar 
Here amusement may be had withoyf It 
much. fatigue, while volumes of morajfpord 
discourses, though ever so well con.@ion 
ceived, and couched under the most en-@iep¢ 
tertaining and captivating formis, are lostMMpoth 
by not being read. Nothing is more at-§ T 
tractive to Juvenile readers than enter.gBpute 
taining’ tales, and nothing more instruc-@ind 
tive than examples taken from real life. fin w 
But as variety is always pleasing, [f§wou 
wish, with your permission, to introduceffwe t 
















































































occasionally, some short essays on edu- and | 
cation and manners. spire 
***Tis education forms the common mind else. 
Just as the twig is bent the tree’s inclin’d.” rela 
I shall begin with the cducation off tow: 
l’emales, as I conceive that to be of the sho 
first importance to’society, at the same (res 
time that it is most generally neglect-@ 4 
ed. mol 
By education I do not wish to be un- §2"¢ 
derstood to confine the idea to that or 
which is acquired at Academies, board- § ut 
ing-schools, &c. but the whole train of § the 
ideas, habits, and manners, impressed 0s! 
upon the mind of youth from earliest § lt 
infancy to mature age ; and derived from §j 2/1 
mothers, nurses, governesses, compa- a fi 
nions, kc. ap] 
Upon the importance of Female edu- § 
cation, a favourite writer, with some™ 
small alterations, remarks, viz. im 
«“ The right education of this sex is § of 
of the utmost importance to human life: § ¢4 
there is nothing more desirable for the J '" 
common good of all the world. For @ 
though women do not carry on the trade 
and business of the world, yet, as they 
are mothers and mistresses of families, 
they have, for some time, the care of the 9 
education of children of both sexes, they § 
are intrusted with that which is of the @ 
greatest consequence to human life. § Y 
For this reason, good or bad women are @ © 
likely to do as much good or harm in the § } 
world, as good or bad men in the @ } 
greatest concerns of life.” r 
As we call our first language our 
mother-tongye,'-so we may justly call @! 
our first tempers, our mother tempers ; 
and perhaps it may be found more easy | 


to forget the /anguage, than part in- 
tirely with those tempers which we 
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earnt in thé nursery in our youngest 
years. 

It is therefore to be lamented, that 
more attention 1s not paid to the educa- 
ion of this sex, on whom so much 
jepends, who have the first forming 
both of our bodies and our minds. 

They are not indeed suffered to dis- 
pute with us the proud prizes of arts 
and sciences, of learning and eloquence, 
in which I have much suspicion they 
yould often prove our superiors; but 
we turn them over to the study of beauty 
aid dress; and the whole world con- 
spires to make them think of nothing 
else. Fathers and mothers, friends and 
relations, seem to have no other wish 
towards the Jittle girl, but that she 
should have a fair skin, a fine shape, 
dress well, and dance to admiration. 

And what makes this matter still 
more to be lamented, is, that women 
are not only spoiled by this education 
for performing the common and social 
duties of life, but we spoil that part of 
the world which would otherways fur- 
nish most instances of eminent and ex- 
alted piety. For I believe it may be 
afirmed, that for the most part there is 
a finer sense, a clearer mind, a readier 
apprehension, and gentler dispositions 
in that sex than in the other. 

All which tempers, if they were truly 
improved by proper studies, and methods 
of education, would in all probability 
carry them to greater heights of mental 





inducements, than are to be found 
amongst the generality of men.” L. 
GLEANINGS. 


Under this general title, we intend, 
@ccasionally to throw together, those 
unconnected, miscellaneous pieces and 
sentences, which occur during eur 
various readings, but from their brevity 
cannot well be inserted under separate 
heads, while they may be worthy of 
preservation as contributing to the gene- 
ral mass of amusement and information. 

There is ‘a stigma attached to the 
name of Infidel, which none but the 
boldest in vice are willing to suffer. 
Oblique intimations against the froda- 
bility of certain events recorded in the 
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attempts at satire, aimed at the doctrines 
of the Christian religion, are always a 
sufficient evidence, however, tomy mind 
of the reals sentiments of the individual 
who makes them. 

Of such men we ought to be ex- 
tremely cautious. They are the more 
dangerous, as their weapons are con- 
cealed behind a. cloak of confessed 
faith. They are really those whose 
breath is poison, and, “ within whose 
grasp pollution dwells.” 

The best means to arrive at the 
pleasures of body, is to preserve and 
cultivate the powers of the soul. 

Study and felicity will convince any 
one that felicity does not consist in 
affluence. 

Man overlooks the most instructive 
book in his study, if he reads not his 
own heart. 

People that are too modest and timid 
ought to be encouraged.and inspired 
with confidence in themselves. Too 
much timidity is as unmanly as impu- 
dence and arrogance are despicable. 
A man of a noble disposition ought to 
be sensible of his worth, and as just to 
himself as he is to ethers. Yet a mo- 
dest man is offended by too much praise, 
and too visible marks of distinction; 
display therefore the regard which you 
have for him less by words than by ae- 
tions, which are the best proofs of real 
affection. 

A decent means of livelihood in the 
world, an approving God, and peaceful 
conscience, and one firm, trusty friend ; 
can any body that has these be said to be 
unhappy ‘—Religues of Robert Burns. 

Many come to bring their clothes 
to church, rather than themselves. 

=== 

A quondam bishop having very chari- 
tably established an alms-house, at his 
own expence, for twenty five poor wo- 
men, lord Mansfield was applied to for 
an inscription for the portal of the 
house: upon which his lordship took 
out his pencil, and immediately wrete 
the following : 

Under this Roof 
The lord Bishop of— 
Keeps 
No Jess than twenty-five women, 
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THE COTTAGE. 
HAIL sacred scene of simple joy, 
The little rustic cottage hail, 
Such as I have chane’d to spy, 
In far-off solitary vale. 
I know thee by thy whiten’d wall, 
Thy lowly roof of warmest thatch ; 
Thy shadowy. arm, thy casement small, 
Thy lovely door and simple latch. 


I know thee by thy garden neat, 
Where many an useful herb is seen; 
Where wall-flowers yield an odour sweet, 
And woodbines twine with jes’mines green. 


Hail rustic cot! thy nameless roof 
Each social virtue oft has known; 
Of faith and tove the matchless proof 
Thy little tenement has she wn. 
A happy husband’s calm retreat— 
For fate has given a partner dear ; 
A happy father’s tranquil seat— 
For beauteous babes are smiling there. 
The peace affords a purer joy 
Than luxury could e’er dispense ; 
There courtly vices ne’er annoy 
The ignorance of innocence. 
There, if the systematic school 
No sophist law for life enact, 
To chain the free-born mind to rule— 
The native feelings teach to act. 
Affection fills the guileless heart, 
Each knows that happiness is dear; 
And simple nature tries t’impart _ 
That bliss to every object near. 
Hail rustic cot! Thy frugal board 
Still may thy happy tenants spread, 
Ne’er may they court the miser’s hoard 
Whilst blest with peace and honest bread. 
May virtue dwell with thee, 
And Nature’s puré sensations bless: 
May pain ne’er rise—to agony, 
Nor even pleasure—to excess. 





THE ALOLIAN HARP. 
Plantive trembler, wild and airy, 
What sweet minstrel of the sky, 
What light sylph, or wandering fairy, 
Sweeps the notes of Melody ! 
On his downy pinions riding, 
Zephyrus wantons deftly round ; : 
O’er the chords enraptured gliding, 
Breathes the pensive soothing sound. 
Now he thrills a sweet revival, 
Sighing wild zolian lay: 
Now in notes no hand can rival, 
Sinking, falling, dies away. . 
Flowing in harmonious measure, 
Melody like this to hear, 
Orpheu self might smile in pleasure, 
Or Minerva lend an ear. 
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Whirling, howling, rude and shivering, 
Boreas raging loud and bold, 

Sweeps thy strings all wild and quivering, 
With his icy fingers cold. 

Now, again, relenting, dying, 
Low the mellow breathings roll, 

Sounds to sooth the mourner’s sighing, 
Calm the tempest of the soul. 

Hidden hand, which flies so wildly 
O’er the simple ¢hord divine, 

Bend my harp with fingers mildly : 
Teach my harp to equal thine. 


———— 














A WOMAN'S SMILE. 


Oe 
On earth there’s nothing worth possessing, §.-— 
Or can the ills of life beguile, 
Without the dearest, sweetest blessing, TH 
The magic of a woman’s smile. TE 
The glare ef wealth, the pomp of fame, Dwi) 
Are senseless pleasures, joyless, vile ; hou! 
Are bawbles with a splendid name, sf 


Without the charm of woman’s smile. 
The noxious clouds of motley care, — 
That thicken round our joys awhile, 
Like morning mist dissolve in air _ 
Before the beams of woman’s smile. 
How sweet the sun’s bright beam must be, 
After long night, to Zembla’s isle ! 
But oh! much sweeter far to me, 

The sunshine of a woman’s smile! 
Then place me, Fate, where’er you may, 
>Mid dreary waste, or savage isle; 

For o’er my soul no gloom can stray, 
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While I am blest with woman’s stile. ae 
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PREMATURE WRINKLES. ste] 
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Mira in youth so very often frowned, 
That not a single lover could be found, 
Wrinkled at thirty her once beauteous face, 
See her divested of each youthful grace, 
Hence, maidens, learn, whilst Mira’s fate ye 
-mourn, [turn.& 
That frowns in youth will soon to wrinkles 


———— 
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EPITAPH. 

This marble yields to thee, 

Great! Washington, no name; 


It is thy glory gives 
The marble all its fame. 
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art 


end 
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